Dorm Dinner 
By Nyn 


Jake shook his head as he watches the outside cameras. Yet another 
pair of drunks were tugging at the rear exit to the building. Shaking 
his head he picked up the phone and called the RA on duty. Within a 
few moments he saw the RA step onto the screen and help the guys 
off camera. Soon enough they came staggering in the front door. The 
RA loaded them into the elevator and sent them away. Jake smirked 
“What if they go to the wrong floor?” The RA waved a paw at the 
elevator, “So what if they do their not my problem, not yours either 
spotty” 


Jake gave a mock growl, “Watch it Fido, pick on the big kitty and you 
might get picked back.” 


The wolf RA laughed, “Hey man Ill show you Fido.” Coming around 
the desk the wolf slapped the leopard on the back laughing, “How 
long you on duty tonight bud?” 


The leopard checked his watch, “Oh about 20 more minutes. When do 
you have camera duty?” He asked rocking back in the chair stretching 
after hours of watching the monitors flicker” 


Glancing at the monitors the wolf sighed, “Actually I’m the one who’s 
relieving you, they stuck me with the midnight shift.” 


Jake laughed, “That’s what you get for calling me spotty,” 


Noticing something out of the corner of his eye Jake shifted the 
monitor to show a mouse staggering through the parking lot. It was 
painfully obvious that the mouse was trashed, his shirt must have 
been lost somewhere between the parking lot and the bar. “I’ll make 
you a deal; I’ll take that one off your hands, escort him upstairs and 
all that, if you take over now and let me out of here early.” 


Jake could see that the wolf didn’t want to watch the monitors any 
more than he did, but also it was cold out and the smell of alcohol was 
most likely getting old. The Wolf watched the monitor for a moment 
before nodding to Jake. “Sure go ahead and get him up here,” 
reaching into his pocket “This is the master key for 3" floor, it will let 
you let him in incase he doesn’t have his key.” 


Jake nodded and snatched up the key, an unexpected twist in what 
had so far been a smooth plan. Moving around the dorms he had no 
trouble finding the mouse staggering around the parking lot. 


“Hey buddy you alright?” He asked as he approached, the mouse 
reaching out a paw to grip his shoulder. “What’s your name buddy?” 


The mouse stopped his movements and turned to face Jake. “Hey!” he 
yelled falling forward to embrace the leopard in huge drunken hug. 
Jake awkwardly hugged the drunk realizing that it might be quite the 
adventure the get the boy back into his dorm room. “Where’s your 
shirt at man?” He asked trying to convince the mouse to let him go. 
“Tt’s umm... It’s at the bar I think” The mouse answer warily obviously 
having no idea where it was and most likely naming the only place he 
could remember. “Ok. The bar. Good. We’ll see if we can get it back 
for you ok? Ok. Good.” Throwing his arm over the mousse shoulder he 
began to escort him towards the door when he felt the drunken rodent 
wrap his arm around his waist. “Is this a date? You’re cute and all but 
I think dad might get mad if I brought a cat home.” 


Jake spent the next 15 minutes covering what should have taken 5 in 
the dorm plaza When he finally reached the door and swiped in with 
his ID he stumbled into the lobby, the mouse at his side still spewing 
forth awkward questions “Is it true you have barb on your...” “FIDO!” 
He yelled behind the security desk he could see the wolf head down, 
body shaking with laughter. “Ok Fido, did you hear all of that?” The 
wolf perked his head up from behind the desk still laughing but 
nodding his head between fits of giggles. “Ok mousey go stand by the 
elevator and Ill take you up to your room., you do know where your 
room is right?” The mouse stared blankly and Jake shook his head 
“Stay here. Ill be right back” 


Jake walked over to the desk and began to flip through files, Looking 
for the student species directory. “Sorry Jake.” Came a voice from 
behind him. “It’s ok Matt, just tell me, did you know? Did you know 
that he would act like that? I mean it’s the only reason I can think you 
would give up your last 20 minutes of freedom to sit at the desk.” The 
wolf glanced about nervously, checking where the boy was before 
responding. “Ya I did, he got drunk last weekend too. I took him to his 
room and he tried to kiss me right there in the hall as I was digging in 
my pocket for the key. I figured you could use the entertainment.” 


Jake shook his head in disbelief “Ohh you’ll be paying for that Fido, I’ll 
forget you have the name Matt, maybe Ill even tell Sheryl that special 
Border collie I’ve seen you eyeing what your nick name is.” The look 
was priceless. 


“You wouldn’t.” 
Jake drew out his cell phone. Really?” 


Matt stood till for a few seconds and then shook his head “Fine you 
win, I owe you one ok?” Jake chuckled and put his phone back in his 
pocket. 


Finally finding the file he needed Jake flipped through a few pages of 
various mice till he found the picture that matched his drunk. “James 
Tilb, four drinking violations.” Jake shook his head and threw a look to 
Matt. “I’m not going to be the one to turn in the form that expels 
him.” Matt gave him a stern look but nodded “Understandable. We’ll 
talk with him in the morning and tell him to shape up.” Jake shook his 
head and dropped the form back into the drawer. “And of all people, a 
mouse” his voice dropped to a whisper. “You know how the guys in 
the fraternity are. A drunken mouse wandering the parking lots is a 
setup for them to play predators.” 


Matt shook his head, “Doesn’t matter, you know no one eaten within 
city limits dies. They just pop back up in the morning.” 


Jake laughed, “So what? You know what that does to some people, 
some of them remember you know, they remember everything. 
Imagine what that would be like, being digested.” He shuddered. 


Matt only laughed though, “You're in that fraternity man. What did 
they make you do in rush eh? There are rumors they make all new 
predator species, such as yourself, eat some one.” Jake glared at the 
wolf “You know I can’t tell you what went on at rush, Matt, it’s part of 
the oath.” 


Matt shook his head, “You and your oaths. I’d have to pull a tooth out 
to make you lie wouldn’t I?” Jake laughed, “Ok. Well I’m getting some 
shut eye, catch you later.” As Jake turned back towards the elevator 
he grinned at the mouse that lay, nearly asleep against the call 
button. 


Reaching the mouse just as the door chimed he was barley able to 
catch him and keep him from falling flat on his face. Jake pushed the 
mouse into the elevator and turned back to wave at Matt, just in time 
to tense as arms wrapped around his waist. Jake saw Matt fall over 
laughing as the doors shut. “Stupid dog” He growled, and hit the 
button. 


As the doors open the shirtless mouse staggered out with his arms 
around Jakes waist. “You better hope no one sees this” He snapped. 
The mouse giggled “Want me to yourself big kitty?” Jake smirked and 
looked over the drunken and obviously horny mouse. The smaller male 
had no idea what had been said between Jake and Matt. If he had he 
might have wondered why the cat eyed him as hungrily as he did. 
Jakes smirked thinking how close the wolf had been in his 
questioning. Yes the fraternity did often have their new member pass 
a test of feeding and he was proud to be amongst the top five amongst 
his brothers in that area. He held a record for both speed swallowing, 
the time from first swallow to last, and in time he was able to keep 
prey conscious inside his stomach. 


As he walked the unwitting mouse to his room he smiled darkly. All 
was going as planned. He had been watching this freshman class for a 
while, picking out the heavy drinkers and reporting it to his fraternity 
brothers. In return they had agreed to drug one prey of his choice and 
drop him off, off camera of course, in the parking lot near the end of 
his shift. He had chosen his friend here. He had always enjoyed the 
cliché cat and mouse meal, that slick hairless tail flicking about. Their 
mursome squeals just audible from inside him, just the thought made 
his shudder. “Cold kitty?” The mouse asked up to him, still far to gone 
to understand what he was walking into, “I’ll keep you warm kitty. 
You should stay with me.” Jake fought to hold back his laughter. “I 
think I will James, but only if you promise to let me keep you warm 
too.” The mouse nodded and tried his best to act sexy, only managing 
to stager into the wall, “Sure spotty kitty, I’m gonna make you purr all 
night.” Once again Jake choked down laughter “Ohh I’m sure you'll 
make me very happy.” 


When he reached James’s room Jake slipped the key into the lock and 
pushed the door open. The room its self was a shock to Jake; not a 
spot anywhere. The two twin beds provided with the room had been 
pushed together to make a larger full size bed, the cold tile floor was 
covered in soft carpet, the shelves were clean and all the clothes were 
hung. The only thing that seemed out of the normal was the drunken 
mouse that had managed to stager to the bed and was laying there 
watching the leopard. 


“Coming to bed kitty?” James asked giving the bed a pat. 
Jake chuckled and began to undo the buttons of his shirt, the mouse 


leaning in, his eagerness evident, locked his eyes on the big cats 
paws, his grin growing a little bigger with each button Jake undid. 


Slipping out of the shirt Jake carefully removed a case from his shirt 
pocket. Popping the case open Jake shook a small green pill into his 
paw before dropping the case back in his shirt pocket and hanging it 
on the doorknob. 


“Here James take this.” 


“What does it do kitty?” The mouse asked, not even waiting for a reply 
before plopping the pill in his mouth and tossing his head back. 


Jake grinned and moved to sit by the mouse, the smaller furs arms 
slipping around him as soon as he was close enough. “The pill will 
keep you from getting as bad of a hangover. The only side effect is 
insomnia but I plan to keep you up for hours anyhow.” 


Jake smiled at the mousse reaction, the poor fellow being to drunk to 
realize he was being set up, even now as he fought with the zipper of 
his pants. “Time to act,” Jake thought, “Before he gets any more eager 
than he is.” 


Slipping off the bed Jake turned back to the mouse and leaned over 
him pressing his lips to the rodent’s own mouth. The mouse gave no 
fight and seemed to melt at Jakes touch. Feeling the mouse give in so 
easily, turning so submissive at just a kiss he mental kicked himself. 
Here was a good looking guy whom he could be with and do anything 
with and he’d done given him the pill. He was on the clock now. 


The pill the mouse had taken had nothing to do with a hangover. 
Haven been given a pack of pills at the last fraternity meeting he had 
sworn an oath to obey a set of rules in their use, they were the 
brothers greatest secret. Coming from a source unknown to Jake the 
pills were given out very carefully to only a few members at a time, 
ensuring that their existence was kept a secret. The effect of the pills 
was simple but powerfully effective. Once in the system the pill would 
prevent the user from storing anything into their long term memory. 
Although this would seem useless in most cases it was wonderfully 
effective for the fraternity. Knowing that the mouse would not 
remember most of the past half hour, nor would he remember any of 
the night to come, Jake was free to feed on the boy without the deed 
becoming public knowledge. 


Pressing forward Jake let his lower jaw fall open and begin to chew at 
the mousse lower lip, James not noticing anything odd about that 
began to work his tongue into Jakes mouth. As the two males tongues 
fought for dominance of Jakes mouth the leopard let his lower jaw 
slide forward a little more until he felt his lower lips slip over James’s 


chin. Murmuring softly the mouse continued the kiss until the warm 
sensation that had slipped over his chin began to move up over his 
nose. Opening his eyes James cried out at the sight the sight that 
awaited him. His field of vision was completely overtaken by Jakes 
mouth, shining white teeth framing his sight and his eyes falling on 
the leopards pulsing throat that lay just ahead of him. 


Gripping the back of the mouse’s head Jake pulled the smaller fur into 
his mouth, his tongue quickly lathering James face in warm slick 
saliva. Clumsily James tried to push himself away from the leopard the 
cats grip on his shoulders held him fast. Screaming in muffled tones 
James’s struggle increased as Jakes mouth tightened over him and he 
felt himself slipping forward as the tight ring of muscles that made 
Jakes throat tugged him in. 


Reaching up to stroke the bulge in his throat Jake leaned forward 
forcing the rodent deeper into him. Sliding his paws down the mousse 
arm he pinned them to his unwilling preys paws to his side and lifted 
the boy up into his maw. As the mouse sank deeper into him Jake’s 
jaws stretched over James’s head and neck, soon coming to rest over 
his chest as the feline took his time to saver the taste of the mousse 
shoulders which were now bulging out in his cheeks. 


James was horrified, his once potential lover had seemingly begun to 
eat him but despite his fear his hands were far too clumsy to fight 
back before the cat had pinned them to his side. And now as Jake took 
another swallow the mouse let out another muffled scream from his 
captor’s throat. 


Jake murmured and forced his mouth over the squirming mouse meal. 
His jaws aching as James’s chest slipped past his lips and over his 
teeth. Quickly he drew his warm broad tongue over the mouse’s fur, 
relishing the taste of his meal and murmuring loudly as the mousse 
cries vibrated deep in his chest. Reaching down he gripped the 
mouse’s hips and pulled his meal deeper into his mouth. 


As James felt Jake’s teeth scrape over his stomach his nose pushed 
against a tight ring and he began to fight again kicking his foot paws 
feebly. Thinking for a moment he might be able to work himself free 
he began to struggle harder but stopped and whimpered as he heard 
Jake murmur around him. As the leopard murmured the tight orifice 
into his stomach stretched open and the mouse’s head was drawn in. 
A hot wave of moist air washing over his face and he gagged at the 
strong smell of digestion that filed him nostrils. 


The powerful stench of Jake’s stomach brought the mouse’s mind to 
focus and he cried out, the powerful smell and the sensation of the 
cats’ rough tongue running it’s self over his exposed belly fur. Jake let 
his tongue explore over the mousse stomach as he worked to tighten 
his grip on the trapped mouse’s legs, slipping the tip of his tongue 
into James’s pants and murmuring at the musky taste that he found. 


James froze as the cats tongue slipped into his pants and his body 
sagged in the leopards grip. Thinking maybe this had all been foreplay 
to the cat he thrust his hips against the warm intruding tongue. Jake 
grinned at the mouse’s lust and took the other males legs tight in his 
paws, pulling his meals legs into him as he thrust himself forward. 
James was in haven, the euphoria flooding his body as he was worked 
over by the feline’s throat. Every inch of his exposed upper body 
plunged into the soft moist caresses of the leopards massaging throat. 
His blight forgotten the mouse murmured softly as his hips slipped 
deeper into the leopards throat and a rough tongue coiled it self over 
his footpaws. Jake ran his paw over his chest, feeling the contours of 
James’s body as he sank into him. rolling his eyes back at the sheer 
blissful sensation of his squirming meal Jake ran his tongue between 
the mouse’s toe paws and murmured loudly as the strong taste 
flooded him mouth. 


Curling his tongue over the mousse feet Jake tilted his head to the sky 
and swallowed audibly, the loud gulp filling the room as James curled 
inside Jakes stomach, the tight soft walls beginning to slowly contract 
over his form. Sitting back on the bad Jake ran his paws over his 
stomach, the mouse inside slowing and finally ceasing to move. 
Letting out a loud burp Jake sealed the mousse fate as his meal, it was 
over. Cat and mouse. Cat won. 


As he lay there Jake finally decided to head to bed. Gathering his shirt 
from the floor he threw it over his shoulder and racked the door, 
seeing the hall empty he held a paw to his gut. Content that no one 
would see him at his hour he took his time walking to his room and 
enjoyed the soft sway of his meal inside him. Reaching his room he let 
himself in and locked the door behind him before dropping the rest of 
his clothes and slipping into be. “Thanks mouse, might have to do this 
again” he whispered and slipped into a peaceful meal induced sleep. 


